THROUGH THE CENTRAL SANDS

In the more sophisticated parts of the peninsula - Oman,
for example, a Court of Justice acts upon a foot-tracker's
evidence, though there the qafar, as he is called, has gifts
not possessed, as in the sands, by the world at large. A case
occurred .during my service in Muscat. A Chinaman who
had come to buy pearls and sea-slugs was murdered one
night while he slept on the roof of his house in the Muscat
bazaar. The murderer had apparently been surprised in the
act, for he had jumped from the roof (it was a single-storey
building) in his flight. The imprint of his foot remained
in the lane beneath. On discovery next morning a pot was
placed over it, sentries were posted at either end of the lane
to prevent people passing that way, and a famous foot-
tracker sent for, from up country. Meanwhile the days
passed and the town grew nervous, for the murder had been
a particularly brutal one - the neck had been cut with a sharp
dagger from ear to ear - and the murderer was still at large.

The foot-tracker arrived and visited the footprint two or
three times, on each occasion spending some minutes down
on his hands and knees over it, as though to memorise it.

The next day the Council ordered that every male in the
town must pass for inspection by the qaffar^ quarter by
quarter sent their tale of men. Some .days had thus passed,
till at last the qaffar gave the sign.

It was a young man in his twenties, an African slave,
indeed a Cotfrt slave, and therefore not a safe person to
charge in error. He was immediately arrested and sent to
the Prison Fort, where, charged with the crime, he flatly
denied all knowledge of it, and affirmed his innocence.

The clothes he was supposed to have been wearing were
sent to the Public Analyst in Bombay and no blood-stains
were found, but other circumstantial evidence supported